
lees child. I beseech vou with all my brokenwanted. They were very happy till June Self-Cent- re L
ie In the human mind an la

arms and bid her come borne again, now
much more Christ-lik- e would be the great-nes- s

of his heart, how much nippier would
be hie Clwltiuiai itayt

"Everything,' Ezra murmured. In a brok

he supposed held only a fine, fat Christmas
turkey.
""Oh i, my-- goodnese ! eh, my soul ! It's a
baby! a little live baby, as sure as I'm born.
O-o- h. my, my oh, my Lord!" and Ezra
Potts held his dim light very close to the
sleeping infant's face, and bent his face very
close to it, that be might not be mistaken
and find it a turkey after all.

'It's a real live baby!" he cried again.
"Oh, my soul! on. my wife! wont she, oh,
won't sne be glad? Won't Ezra Potts be
glad, too? Won't Ezra Potts and wife be
glad together? Ob, dear! a real fine baby.
Oh, dear! O-- oh dear!" And Father Potts
fell upon his knees, half laughing, half cry-
ing, as he bent very close to the babe.
- r'Oh, my wife, my beloved wife, our
daughter's come back to us just as she came
to us at first! on Christmas-ev- e, too. Oh,
my ! to Ezra Potts and wife a daughter, ho,
ho!" And Ezra shook himself very hard
again, and his eyes glistened with tears, al-
though he tried hard to push them back.

"The good Lord sent her 1" be cried, wind-
ing the fine white flannel around the babe.
' ' Yes, the good Lord sent her, and He
knowed just where to send her bless His
name and Ezra Potts and wife sha'n't dis-
appoint the Lord, neither. Oh. my soul!
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heart, I beseech you with these scalding
tears to keep my babe, to watch and tend
and care for it just as you would your own.
just as you did the little life that bleated
you once, -- that made you happy once, Ions
ago. "" Ezra, what is it she tys about our little
Daoer Jteaa that part over again.7'

"I beseech vou with all mv broken heart.
I beseech you with these scalding tears to
keep my babe, to watch and tend and care
for it Just as you would your own, just as
yuu uiu toe mue tue mat Diesaea you once
that made vou so hannv once, lona airo."" Just as you did the little life that bleated
you once, that made you so happy once.
long ago," repeated Mrs. Potts, bending low
to hide the falling tears. "Now go on, Ezra,
and finish." - -

"There are others richer In purse than
you with whom I might have left my child;
dui your great richness or heart, your ten
aer sympathies, your love of Qod and man
are riches I prize for my babe above the
wicked, fascinating wealth of the world.
which Is so allunnsT. but ohl aounsatlsfy
ing. .Oh, God! if my wretched life bad
been as spotless as yours; If the bleak winds
of temptation had been as rattle to me as
they have been to you; if Christ had tended
me with that unfaltering care He tends the
tiny sparrow, my babe might be calmly
sleeping now on thia breast, so torn ana tor-
tured with ceaseless asronv. Again I be
seech you to keep my innocent darling," to
care for it as you would, as you did your
own; ana though its parents may nave suns,
low down in the cruel eyes of this cold, win-
try world, remember how He, born in a
Bethlehem manger, gave you that blessed
hope of redemption which makes your life
so bright and glorious and this little babe
may grow to blest and comfort you when
your years are many and your feet are
trembling near the grave. Watch over ber.
I beseech you; guide her aright, I beseech
you, and may Cnrist blest you; may Christ
Diess my baby as He has not blessed its"Suffering Motheb."

It was a very fortunate thing for Eara
Potts and wife that, just as he had finished
reading, the babe began to worry and re
quire the combined attention of the two loy
ful Pottses, for it would have been a most
difficult matter for either of them to speak
because of the tears that filled their eyes and
the great lump that had risen in their
throats. In a few minutes, however, tweet-lookin- g

Mrs. Potts, in ber neat gray dress,
frilled cap, and spectacles, and whose dispo-
sition, by the way, was every bit as amlaole
as her looks, said very slowly:
"I have thought, Ezra, ever since you

came in, that may be maybe It was her child
our Kitty's baby."
"Pshaw!" cried Ezra, striking his foot

very Sard upon the floor and Looking as sav-
agely at hit beloved wife Dorothy as it was
possible for him to do. " Never talk such
nonsense again. I wouldn't stand it; no,
indeed, Iwouldn't!"

"Perhaps I was wrong in speaking my
mind, Ezra, but, somehow. I couldn't help
it; and, Ezra, don't you think the baby looks
a little just a little at ahe did when she
was small?" - -

" Nonsense again !" cried the sexton, hit-
ting the floor such a second rap with his foot
that it fairly frightened the little creature In
his wife's lap half out of all its little senses.
" If you talk anv more such Infernal stuff I'll
sling that bundle plumb into the street
mind you, plunfb into the street. "" Whv. Ezra !" cried his wife, "you know
you wouldn't, would he, baby?" And she
kissed it a half dozen times, and fondled it,
and made a sight over it, and then hehi it up
for Ezra to kiss, which the old fellow did." Well. Dorothy, you must make up your
mind."

"My mind, Ezra?" she cried. "Make up
mind about what?" " r

" About keeping it," he answered, point- -
ins: at the bahv. with a very (crave face.
though he didn't feel grave not a bit, good,
clever old soul.

" Lord bles us !" cried Dorothy. "It was
all made up just the minute you came in, for
the Lord knew well enough where this little
thing ought to come of course He did."

"Oh, my Lord!" cried Ezra. "Oh, my
soul, what a woman ! My soul, what a wife
and what a ba-be- e! Yes, to Ezra Potts,
sexton, and Dorothy, his wife a daughter

praise the Lord, a daughter." And Ezra
laughed and shook himself, and lauehed
and shook the cottage walls, and set Mrs.
Pott to laughing; which, in spite of all they
could do, set the tears down their
cheeks.

They must have been the happiest, jolliest
folks in Connyville that night or anywhere
else, in fact. But by and by Mrs. Potts put
the baby away to bed and made Ezra go and
sleep in the company chamber, lest he would
forget himself and crush the little creature.
And, Mrs. Potts's word for it, he came to
visit the bed no lees than four tlmps In the
night to make himself sure the child had not
been surreptitiously spirited away while his
good wife slept.

When the morning came" goodness what
a morning that is to be remembered ! it was
such a time as was never known before or
since in that housp. In the first place, the
good old parish minister came clattering in
before they had eaten breakfast and begged
they would excuse his baste and the absence
of his neckerchief, but he must see that
child. Sakes alive! they'd excuse anythin?
of him that morning, and he must' nods
ft ay and have some breakfast and offer
thanks afterward, for Ezra said that on that
occaMon thanks must be offered by one more
thorough in the business than himself; he
wanted it done up brown, he said the curi-
ous fellow.

Then came the children trooping back
again, bringing little presents and thinsrs;
and soon afterward came all sorts of older
people bringing larger presents and other
things; and they all made so much of the
babe and declared it was the most wonder-
ful little creature anybody ever did see in
that part of the world, or anywhere else.
And the good minister over in the corner
said it all reminded Mm of that beautiful
scene in the stable of Bethlehem, when the
wise men came and gave their gifts to our
new-bor- n Christ. lie wanted to know, too,
if all of them could teach by example the
great lesson of forgiveness He taught; if all
could forgive their repentant debtors as He
forgives us our debts. And Ezra, laying his
hand on the good minister's, said, with
streaming eyes, "Praise the Lord, yes !"

But such presents ! Rattleboxes, whistle,
all sorts of dolls, wooden horses and candy
dogs, and a red soldier with a blue gun, and
a real gem of a cradle from old Isaac's, the
cabinet-make- r, and 'Squire Phelps gave it a
hundred dollars, in sterling silver. Every-
body was so happy, too. If each resident of
Connyville had had just such a baby given
them they wouldn't have been one bit bap-pie- r.

No, indeed ! - - .

After all had looked at the baby, and taken
it in their arms and kissed and talked to it
to their heart's content the baby, by the
way, being in the best of humor and teeming
to enjoy it all it was taken up to old St.
John's Church to be christened. That
church had never known tuch a festival like
that before. The village girls had brought
all the flowers the town afforded, and fairly
filled the chancel full; the evergreens were
so profuse it seemed as if one bad somehow
strayed into a fairy's grove; and the bells
chimed their merriest, and the organ pealed
its loudest, and the choir sang their sweetest,
and it was surely a joyful Christmas morn-
ing for all the happy village folk. "

What do you think they named that little
girl? Christmas! Funny, wasn't - it?
though ever afterward she was known as
Crissy.

When the service was fairly over with the
good parish minister took Ezra oft one side
and asked of him he wanted to make sure
of it if his heart was really full of unfeigned
forgiveness for all who bad done evM against
him, and if he had peace and good-wi- ll in
his heart for everybody, which brought' the
tears to Ezra's eyes and made bis voice
tremble at be cried, 'Yea, yet, Lord helping
met"

'Can you forgive even your wayward
Kitty?" the minister asked, the tears spring-
ing to his eyes and his voice trembling, too.

Ezra broke right down at thia and sobbed
as though the flood-gat- es of bis heart were
broken, at though be was sobbing for joy
instead of anguish. If he would forgive the
wayward, repentant girl and stretch out hit

came, with its balmy air and frairrant bios
tcmyfor"wttttft tawnrirtld f handsome
ieuow up from the city down by the sea to
while away his time among the hills and
trout brooks of Connvville. Now be found
Kitty out and made her acquaintance; and a
brilliant, well-manner- ed fellow such as he
was just. the sort to turn the bead of a sim- -
ple-heart- cd glrl like Kitty, who. knew but
little of the life beyond her native village, or
of the artifices of handsome, reckless menv
- Ezra noticed the change in berwith pained
anxiety. bathe held his tonsrue. hoDinz the
young man would soon quit ; the placet and
iuB jYiny , wouia as soon lorge , niiii.
Ephraim was madly jealous of such ardent
devotion to his betrothed, and one evening
when he bad come down from bis farm on
the bill to call on Kitty he said, in his blunt
way, " Kitty, this young man from the city.
is growing too familiar with you. I must in-
sist on having It stopped." - -

? "Whatasillv. nonsensieal- - bov vou are."
lauehed. JCittv in the eaves t manner cossi- -
ble, as though it was the very funniest thing
in the world. , ; f"Maybe I am," he said wit a sorrowful
sigh. 'But you are not . treating 'me as I
ougni to be treated, a-- yotr would want to oe
treated." -

"How do you want to be treated?" she
asked, coaxingly.

"Just as' you would want me to treat
you," he replied. 'Now suppose. and he
fixed himself as if be was about making a
great and valid point, "I should run half
my time with Susie Phelps or Sally Brown,
how would you like that?"

"How Would I like that" she cried.
laughing in the heartiest and most provoking
manner. ' 'Oh, I should enjoy that so mueh 1

And it would be such fun 1 And oh, dear I

Ephraim Bates and Susie Phelps. But,
Eph " she was very sober and very ironical

' 'you couldn't do such a thing were you to
try a life-tim- e. I am the only pretty girl,"
and she tossed her head and looked very
vain, "who ever bad a particle of sympathy
for overgrown Ephraim Bates."

Ephraim was stung deeply by these words,
for they were cruel words for her to speak.
Besides, he, like other men, had some con-
ceit, and he believed be could bave wooed
and won old 'Squire Phelps's daughter as
successfully as he had wooed and won Kitty
Potts. .v j.-- ' . j y

"Kitty," he said, harshly, "after engag-
ing yourself to me I am sure ' you have no
right to allow any gentleman to be so de-
voted to you as this strange fellow is. ' Again
I must insist on its being stopped."

Kitty knew as well as anybody he was
right, and it galled her to be told of it,
especially by Ephraim. But for the world
she wouldn't let him know it galled her.' 'Oh, what a queer boy you are, Eph !" she
answered, pleasantly, and then added, with
a keen touch of sarcasm, ' 'Don't you know,
Sonnie, that if I were confined exclusively to
you for male society I should get so sick and
so tired of you I should never, never want
to see you again as long as I live?"

Had Ephraim been a shrewd observer of
character, especially of female character, Jie
would not have allowed himself to be greatly
aetrravated. for he would have known that it
pleased Kitty best to have him so.

"Kitty," he said, sharply, "you don't
love me you can't love me If you speak as
you think."

" Oh, dear!" cried Kitty, bursting into an-
other tit of laughing, "what a silly, silly boy 1

Did 1 ever tell you, aid 1 ever ten anybody.
I loved you? Now be honest, Eph, did I?"

" Didn't you promise you wouia marry
me ?", he asked, sternly,- - .. ,

"No, I didn't," ahe retorted, sharply. M I
may have told you something I presume I
did that led you to believe I might, some
time, do such a foolish thing, but never in
mv life have I told you I loved you. But
what has that to do with it, anyway.'"

" What has that to do with it?" he cried,
fiercely. ' 4 Does not that promise imply you
love me?"

"Oh, dear, no!" she retorted, with a lan
guid unconcern. " It don't imply anything,
only that I promised a silly fellow something
I hadnt ought to. That's all."

"Are you in earnest?" ne cnea.
"Never was more so," she answered.
" Then we will break our engagement, and

vou, Kitty lytts, win rue tno aay it was
broken."" Suit yourself," she said, carelessly, and
tossing their engagement ring to the floor,
Ephraim picKeu it up ana ien me nouse.

Poor Kitty burst into tears when he had
gone, for she never suppoea tneir quarrel
would result In such a manner. She thought.
however, tike all previous quarrels, it would
end happily; so she soon cheered up and
gave herself no further trouble, but flirted
more boldly with her wild and handsome
suitor ' ' i . ;

In the past Ephraim had been in the habit
of walking with her to church on the pleas
ant Sabbath evenings; and ever berore they
had reconciled their little difficulties on that
dav. Sundav came, but Ephraim came not
with it, and the scalding tears started from
her eyes, and she reproached herself bitterly
for her cruel words, and would bave fallen
at his feet and pleaded for his forgiveness,
for she loved him with all her sorrowing
heart.

She walked to church alone that night.
where she saw Ephraim with 'Squire
Fhelps's pretty daughter Susie, and, poor
foolish girl ! she swore revenge on Ephraim
Bates, and the next night it was executed.
In the morning it was noised abroad that
Kitty Potts had gone away with the wild,
handsome feiow, and was married to him
in the city out by the sea.

It was near a death-blo- w to Ezra. For
days and weeks he lingered between life and
death with a raging fever in his head. But
he mended slowly, and when he could go
about his work again he seemed almost as
sunny as he was in other days, but his heart

ah, no! the great wound was not healed
yet. From that terrible day he never spoke
her name, and every villager forbore to
mention it in his presence. She bad written
him for forgiveness; bat some things there
are men are not divine enough to forgive,
and Ezra set his heart hard against forgiv
ing the cruel wrong Kitty had done her fam
ily and her betrothed. She never wrote him
after th at; but more than a year afterward
he heard that her reckless husband, tiring of
her charms and beauty, had abandoned her
and left her alone ana friendless in the great
unmerciful city down by the sea.

But Father Potts cheered himself ut and
wended his way up the hill, and opened the
great door of fct. John's, and climbed the
belfry stairs, and chimed the tine musical
bells that sounded merrier and more music-
al than ever, for it seemed to Ezra and it
seemed to all the villagers, that the bells
rang sweeter in the Christmas times. But
hearts are gayer then, and life is brighter
then, and the star glimmers in the East
again and makes Heaven seem, nearer and
dearer.

Presently rather Potts put on his coat.
shut the belfry door, came down the stairs
and opened the great door to go out into the
street; but just as he was about stepping
from the threshold thsf light from the lan-
tern fell upon a bundle tying on the topmost

v "step.
Oh, my I" he cried, holding his lantern

above his head and bending down that he
might more distinctly see the object, "Oh,
my I , what now? A; present maybe for ray
wife, ho, ho, or for me, ho, ho I Who'd a
thought that Ezra Potts, sexton, 'd find a
present on old St. John's steps? Nobody I
swear ! Here I've been attending this old
stone church for more'n thirty years, and to-
night I've a present for me or for my wife,
ho, ho!" And Ezra laughed and shook
himself, and bent close to and laid bis hand
oa the bundle. i '

.,.t 6 n

"A Christmas turkey," he cnecL slapping
his sides, "Oh, a good fat Christmas turkey,
ho, ho ! A fine fat turkey for Christmas, ha,
ha ! Won't mv wife oh. won't mv wife be
glad when she sees this !" and he laid hold of
the bundle, and stepping back into the
church he placed it on a cushion and began
undoing it. He ftrst unwrapped a coarse,
heavy shawl, wondering who would send s
tnrkey done up in such a fashion, and then
he unrolled a blanket fine and white, and
then he jumped half out his"

senses and
cried: tft tt

"Oh, Lord! Ohmy Lord!" and then he
gasped for want of breath, and put bis hands
together and looked half frightened, half
pleased, a he stood beside the bundle that
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Hoi ipm he wioket, who founds at the
Such adin In 01ympus-wa- s ne'er heard before

wonia Bleep get ye gone-l-m allinjr, I'msick.

"Arouse re ! Aronse ye I It's dawning: again
lu na once beamed over jseuuenenra. plain

Whentearth'aiiteB --ed Saviour, the Onxiat-chu- a
- W HOf R'jJ?, I j. (

HA
, tTni' VA'l mtan mtHti -- -

- r w - u A u us auu u tt
AS" soon fhe Goblin can harness my

aieagm.7; V.J ;,:) 1 V'- -; .. , ,,,, ... ;

Then lie roared such & laugh as he sprang out
It StarAad-th- n Ht.nna In ti abv vtmrhpi1.
And thaj-- winked at each other as much as to
TheriS'lo'trie thing gone wrong and Old Mek- uwpay. ,

' it iiv Ut,W:- - ,' " '

it tools but a, moment to jump In his boots,
To wjap himself up in the best of fur suits,
To run.to the closes Hnd dra ont his pack.
which', he awing with a chuckle across his

broad hack;
Thenotf to the stable he dashed through tho

snow,
Where he reindeer were prancing, all ready

M KO. .'" !

He waUD in a 11 ifv. and crackinz his whiD.
Witha. 'Hi.tUerei my hearties!", he let the

raas Blip.

Straight down through the welkin they sped

Without cause or tarn to the left or the riarht
The clou as dragged their skirts to get oif of
The winds shrank; alarmed all quite taken

aback; i . .

E'en the moon drew In haste a veil over her
face ' .

So quick cracked the whip and so fast was thepace; . j

And he pealed out a laugh so jocund and gay
That Aurora woke up long before it was day;
Oh, never such slelgh-rid- e was ridden before
As that of St. Mck with his rich Christmas

- store !

Far down in the distance Earth rolled fast" aslerD. -

Dark night Having wrapped It In silence so

That the children, tucked close In their snug
, iiw.e Deas.

Whence nothing peeped out save their cheru- -
i bim heads,

Were 5 r turning of fairies, of frolic and fun.And other stern facts of a life just bt gun.

It was three by the clock, when out on the
roof ,

The tinkle of sleigh-bell- s and taps of a hoof
Hade their little hearts bound and flashed' " round the Earth
A smile ouch as welcomed the Lamb at itsUr;h; ..
But they wokenot. Oh.no! OldNIot issosly
He fastens a padlock on each prying eye.

With a "Whoa, there, my pretties," he stops
with a jerk, --

Ugh; s his pipe, swings his pack, then away to
his work

Over steeples and house-top- s, In windows,
' down tine, i

So fleet, j oii would think he had wings to his
shoes.

In pantr.es he peeps and through bedrooms
he whirls, , .

Now. kissing tho babies, now pinching the
Filling up all their stoskings with goodicsand

tovn.
Nor forjfettitig the switch, always left for bad

boys.
Then on through the play-room- s to plantthe jfi e't tree,
Which grotv doliies and drums with such ex- -

- quisiteeuse.

What a jolly fat fellow! so little and spry, :

With rouud dimpled cheeks and a line flash-in- s;

eve. . ,

Hair .'ewcled with hailstone, and such a red
. . noMs '

It liarbt-- up the pathway wherever he goes !

Then hit rich, merry Jau?h-a- h ! never, I fear,
Will music so Mweet again gladden the year!
But time 'flies apace Even now a faint rav '

Bti ug.c i up through the East as tue Herald of
way . ' ;

The. whids wake in protest and scatter thesnow; .

Now, listen ! the signal ! I hear the cock crow.
" Ho, ho '" cries Oid Nick, with his cheeriest

warning,
"Merry Christmas to all, and to all a good

morning!"
' Edward C. Hancock. ,

THE BELLS OF CONNYVILLE.
v A CHI1ISTMAS STORY.

OK a beautiful summer's afternoon, more
than fifty years ago. the good people of
Connyville hung-- chime of bells iu the ivy-mantl- ed

belfry of St. John's Church; and
after the good parish minister had preached
a sermon appropriate to the occasion, it was
voted, as their sexton was growing feeble,
that Ezra. Potts should in future be in-
trusted with the care of the little church and
the rlngiug of the line musical bells that h;id
Just been hung In the belfry. So Ezra Totts
was made fcextoh, ' and though thirty years
had passed away since the day the chimes
were hung, yet he still performe'd the simple
dutierot his long-continu- ed office.

He had grown to be nearly fifty --nine yeare
old, and though his dark hair "was tinged
wilhsilver, his step was firm and light
and his strong frame was still unbent. lie
was a sturdy fellow, this Ezra Potts, with a
broad,, smooth, genial face a good and
merry heart will smooth over a sight of
wrinkles and his eyes were as brimful of
mirth as they .could lie. In fact, this Ezra
Potts was as good a man as you often meet,
and the children all loved him dearly and
called him Father Potts, and the older folks
all loved him, too, and would shake the hon-
est band and speak to him as Brother Potts.

Yes,' he was nearly fifty-nin- e the Christ-
mas eve be lighted his lantern and left his
cosy cottage to go up the hill through the
snow to chime the bells, as was the custom
on every Christmas eve since the bells first
came to Connyville. He was very happy
that night as he walked up the village street,

the shop windows gay with toys andgast and merry with the groups of
children gathered 'round to feast their eyes
and chatter with their boisterous tongues,
for he had in mia J tho happiness abroad
that night and the joy that would be awak-
ened with the children in the morning. Be-
sides, he had bought his wife a new gown
and a. large-pri- nt Bible, which he knew
would please her Very much, and a little
lame girl down the street would find a well-fill- ed

stocking beside her bed in the morn
ing, and she would guess that Father Potts
put it there.

, But amidst all this gayety and his own
happiness there was something that troubled
him. and a sigh escaped his lips, and Invo-
luntarily he walked slower as he ascended the
hill to ring St. John's bell; and as he wend-
ed on his busy thoughts were drifting ten

ears back, when his daughter Kitty was
seventeen a bright, pretty girt she was, pe-

tite in figure; and with a fascinating grace
in manner that made her a favorite with all
the good people of Connyville. He, Ezra,
loved that gir) with all his great might and
mind; she was such a winsome creature it
would have been hard, indeed, for anybody
to do Otherwise? but If he loved her too
fondly he Was rebu&ed, God knows, and bit-
terly, tooJ' ' .;.""-..- .

As the modest little belle of that quiet Til-

lage, Kitty had many suitors, for the right
sort of m girl will turn the heads of half the
swains in any village; but the most favored
qo WA Ephraim Bates, a reputable young
farmer 'of sterling qualities, whom Ezra
loved as.be would bave loved his son, and
after $" Varied courtship of little

they had their quarrels and
reconciliations which go to make up the
tilcy sum of human love affairs, he, in the
early spring-tim- e, in bis bashful- - awkward
wav, asked, f(5r her' hand, which she she
qv1 io tease the fellow granted him, af-

ter Keeping Mm in" agony for a month wait
pjr for her answer, when she could have

principal ouroe of the sublime. It more
thanlei2ht It awes and LLls with ad

--miration. The uufhty ensine. the swift
lightninr, and the thundering cataract
are subume. because they exhibit now
er. Man looks at them and feels bis
own insignificance in their presence.
And yet to inspire awe, power most be
controlled, otherwise it terrifies and fills
with dire dismay. The sight of the
steam-engin- e, moving speedily orer the)
track, drawing after it the whole train
of oars freighted with human life and
valuable merchandise, never becomes
old or common. The workman will
cease his work every day to watch It,
and when It has passed he resumes hie
task with the thought, power Is grand
when it is controlled. Bat suppose the
engineer falls asleep or neglects his
duty, the power of the engine is robbed
of its grandeur, and it becomes a thing
to be feared, and almost to be hated.
The workman looks ; at the frightful
wreck of life and property, and then be
knows that the charm oi power lies In
its being strong, yet controlled. Whole
to blame for the wreck P . The enfinef
No, yon say, the one who ought to have
guiaea its power.

. , There is a wonderfully good cheer in
an open fire. As the business man
comes home at night, be lores the
hearth that glows for him. But when he
comes near and finds his dwelling all
ablaze, no longer does he lore the pow-
er of flame, for it is fast spreading be-
yond the power of control. Yet the
flame is not to blame, Man la reverent
to the power of electricity, and be glad-
ly makes it bis messenger while he can
control it, but when It slips from bis
guidance, and becomes the forked light-
ning, and shivers the hardy oak of his
field, or makes ruin of his habitation. Oh,
how he bows with fear before the power
be can not control.

Yon may sometimes see a man who
bears all tne elements of a noble man-
hood, yet whose character Is a wreck.
He commands no respect from his fel-
lows ; he deserves none. He does not
even respect himself. What is the mat-
ter P Is be to be blamed? Why more
than the engine, the fire, or the llght-nine- P

Evidently, because each man has
the ability to control his own power, and
if he does not, he himself most suffer, (,
lie can do what hstvilla to do.
is an engine, movibg with all
tites, passions, personal hal
everything about the man.t
engineer. He must be co r m war

duty, for if he falls asleep t
trerof a wreck that is aim oil
follow. There is no sight mot Vthan an individual who bss i . vav

of this power; he goes head!
be rushes over a great pireor .
utter destruction. troL

A man who does not con
per is despised by all who co
tact with him. His words.
and wicked, his actions
He receives no respect.
aid that an angry maaliu.

wrong side out forothetfa, m.
at : and the Word often vr
wrath of fools.7'' Some people fanc
that it is an exhibition of power to be-
come

P

angry. So it is, but ft is that dan-
gerous kind that is a bittor curse. Men
often give us as an excuse for wrong
doing, I was mad and could not help
it." A, poor excuse. Shame on the
man who does not control his temper.
However, to be self-possess- ed implies
more than simple control of temper.
It implies a perfect mastery of all
one's emotions. ..The person who
laughs when It is inappropriate,
who sneers at the mistakes and misfor-
tunes of others, who disturbs In places
of worship, the one who whispers, who
pays no attention during a recitation,
who uses two legs of his chair instead of
four, who pushes or crowds in the bail,
in fact,- - wbo . does anvuuajr

L
tnat a.

son of refined taste and manners
not do, says by his actions, I b
power of seii-contr- oi pity me.
a master. I am like the horse.
srreat strength, but some othe; rl '
must put the bridle upon me t
me aright, or I shall use my siren
nnn." . lie needs pity, lie r
helped and controlled, but selrthe best help, and self-contr- ol is
control. Ibere is no nobler
earth than an individual who is
of himself. He carries with him an
of diirnified, controlled power that fiasc-- N

nates yon from the first. He is happy,
for his habits are well fixed, and he in-
spires all who meet him to try to lift
themselves above themselves. The self--
poised people bave strong and violent

assions, but have them In subjection,ft is not that we want people without
passions, but that we want them con-
trolled. You can not help loving the
black-eye-d, mischievous little boy, full of
tricks, better than the one who is always
a sober, staid, little man, and when they
become men.the one who has the strong
est feelings under the best control, will
make the best neighbor, friend, ana
statesman. Tit ' Campus.

Preferring Death to Liberty,

Tnn St. Vincent de Paul Penitentiary
here has in it a number of defaulters of
good families undergoing terms of from
two to seven years.' Among them are
Jean Satem Paquette, er of the
iiocneiaga nana, ana Alexis lourvuie,

to ' a merchant. Their
terms expire soon.' As the time for
Paqnette's release approached he be-
came moody, and at last refused to
touch food. He persisted in bis refusal
for several days. Yesterday morning,
under the influence of threats that nour-
ishment would be forced into him by
violence, be began to eat again. -

To-da- y Paquette heard feeble groans
proceeding from Tourville's cell, which
adjoins his. He called one of the
guardians, who found Tourville lying la
a pool of biooa, ms tnroa. aomoiy
gashed. He had tried to kill himself by
means of broken glass from a small mir-
ror he had been permitted to hate in
his cell. Physicians were summoned
and the wounds were sewed ap, but his
recovery is very doubtful. - It is thought
that be dreaded the idea of living to
meet his friends again, particularly the
lady to whom he had been engaged.
Montreal TtUgram.

Tub newest desicm for scarf-pin- s is a
gold candlestick in which is set a minia-
ture candle, having for iu wick a dia-
mond of size and Brilliancy to suit the
taste and purse of the purchaser.

en voice ; x can forgive evervthlng. ' '
"Amen!" cried the minister ,"Wlt

merry Christmas this it going to be V And
he had to wipe hit eyes very hard again te
keep the tears from rolling down bit cheeks.

And then the minister led Father . Potta,
and eood Mother Potta with little CriMy. in
to the vestry where yea. their daughter
amy it in were, ana uey must oe ien aione
a little while. .

Poor repentant, wayward ehOdl the hat
eome to be taken back: --into tne loiaagaia.
Tha rarred mountain Paths at life are very
bleak and dreary, and home la warm and
bright and loving, and the wandered back
again to be sheltered, and loved, and for
arivn. .- - - lV -

In a little while they all eame out of the
vestry, and, getting into 'Squire Pbelpe't
great, comfortable tlergn mat waa waning
for them at the door, they went straight up
to bit large, well -- furnished bouse and bad
the greatest jollification that was ever heard
of in that town. And such a Christmas din-
ner 1 Well, you may be sure It waa a big
one, for when the company waa all muttered
Mrs. Pbelpt matt needs send over to neigh-
bor Brown's and borrow Just a dozen plates
to make up the sixty that were needed to
set me table witn.-- r r .r-

Ephraim Bates ! I On " yea, be was' there,
clear, honest fellow I He had forgiven Kitty
long ago. and wat biding his time with pa-
tience when the would some homeaealn be
knew the would ere long, and he could wait

ana wnen their love wouia do maae new
and more enduring, for the great crucible
through which it bad passed bad cleansed
ana punnea it. - - -

But Ezra Pottt was happiest of them all.
An, if on each Christmas morning men
would forgive all their repentant debtors as
He forgives us our debt--, bow much bright
er, merrier the day would be, not only to
bim who is fonriven. but also to him who
forgives I Ezra PotU will tell you that, and
Ezra Potts knows.

It was told afterward how the rood parish
minister bless his dear old heart ! brought
all this hanniness about: bow be brought
Kitty and her babe up from the great city by
the sea; bow be had her bundle toe nine
creature up and lav it on the granite steps
of old St. John's, that Ezra might find it
there when he had chimed the merry bells of
Yule Ezra did not know that the had a
babe, though the old fellow knew the min
ute he put hit eyes on it that tt was Kittys,
the likeness was so perfect ror me pansn
minister and bless his heart again f had
strong faith the little child would lead them
uacK, iuu iu erjr jiicbbbu yinvc", w.
Buffalo Express.

Taste in Dress.
u

" She has a exeat deal of taste," often
means only "She has a great deal of
money." Wow that tne jascionaDie
milliner and dress-mak- er recognize cer-
tain laws of color, the fashionable wom
an, with a long purse, has simply to put
herself into their bands, and she will
never shock the eye by garments that,
as the Farisans say, "swear at 'each
other." Hut for the poor woman and

mean onlv the comparatively poor
woman, now one who has bonnets and
dresses sometimes it is another tmng.

CheaD croods are seldom. as finely
tinted, and thev seldom fall into such
graceful folds, as rich ones ; and when a
bonnet is bought "one- - montn, ana a
walking suit another, the results are not
as perfect as when the whole costume
is in the hands of one modiste. But
there are ladies who produce a finer ef
fect on a small sum than others can by
a larce one. for shape and color are, af
ter rtll, the first requisites. , XIow these
people manage is a. mystery to others.
for they are artists in their line. But

luirihin tViinira that in-- nnn
can do who wishes to look well-dresse- d.

The first is take thouaht about it.'
Whatever is worth doing is worth doing
well. Before you go out to shop make
up your mind as to what tou want.
Without this you win oe taiitea into
buying something that you twiU detest
until it is worn out, ' ("which has often
occurred to me.") After you have de
cided upon fabric and color, take a pen
cil and get at the exact sum you can af-

ford per yard for the piece goods at
the number of yards oi nnoon you want.
A half quarter loo much waste money,
or half a yard too little spoils a dress
that can not be matched.

Then rro out : ask for the thine you
want, and do not be beguiled into look-
ing at anything else. As to the color,
trv it in a brisht lisht day or eas as
you wish to wear it. All good New York
stores have a room in which to exhibit
colors by gas-ligh- t, and as navy blue
and hunter's green are a uuu Diaca Dy
this light, and some shades of sage
sreen turn to your horror to lead
color, and most purples are quite lost,
while a beautiful faint lilac becomes
dirty white, this is necessary if you want
to be sure what you are Duying.

i thins that, except io very nanasome
people, who are quite conscious of their
own charms, buying a ready-mad- e bon-
net is the most trying of ordeals. To
stand before 'the glass with one's hair
ont of crimp and whose is not at such
a time? there is a fate in it and don
successively bonnets too large and bon-
nets too small, bonnets, each of which
makes you look worse than the other,
under a fire of mechanical admira-
tion from the saleswoman: "Oh,
charming! " That certainly becomes
you;'7 tnat is loveiy ; "tnsi u tne
most sty lisn you nave pu- - on, "jus.
the shape for yout I admire that,
ma'am;" with madame, fat, comforta-
ble, and with her hair in perfect crimp.
advising and even commanding from a
short distance, and some ten or fifteen
lady customers highly interested in the
affair, razing at one unreservedly, witn
that air with which 2sTw York . women
regard each other when unacquainted
all this is enougu-t- o Dreas: aown tne
self--composure of a nun,' or prima
donna. More mistakes are made in the
bonnet through nervousness than in any
other way. Therefore, persons who can
not command the chief milliners of the
city to send imported bonnets to their
houses for inspection, and to be tried on
before r their own glasses, I advise
hooting shape and the stuff to cover

and trim it. Then don', trim it yourself,
unless yon know how.
i t.jox are la doubt about the eolor
for a drees, buy black. You can always
enliven and enrich it with trimmings
and ribbons. It lasts better than any-
thing else.; It is more becoming to more
people than any one color," and if yon
are very stout it is actually the only
thing yon should, wear tor fa dress.
Moreover, there are gay colors which
look well in the hair and at the bosom
which can not be worn with anything
but black, and no color looks ill with it.
Mary Kyle Dallas, in N. T. Ledger.

Tme Canadian Minister of Agriculture
is said to have submitted a scheme to
the English Government to aid Irish
people to emigrate to the Northwest.

what a Christmas present! a present straight
to uzrtL rotts ana wire irom tne iiora. ua,
what a sexton is Ezra Potts I What a blessed
sexton, what a lucky sexton! To Ezra Potts
and wife " and he laughed so hard again he
couldn't for his life have added ' 'daughter;"
and tying up the coarse, heavy shawl be
caught up his lantern and scrambled up the
belfry stairs, and rang the bells again like five
great furies.

' Praise the Lord !" he cried, tugging on
the ropes like a mad man, " for His mercy
endureth forever. . To Ezra Potts, sexton,
and Dorothy, his wife oh, my soul ! " and
he pulled more madly, than before, which
brought the grave-digge- r, who lived in the
8 mall red house just behind the church, into
the belfry. There isn't a bit of doubt that he
believed the sexton crazy, for, besides ring-
ing the bells like mad, his coat and hat were
off and his long gray hair was flying over his
head and face.

Praise the Lord ! yelled Ezra. " Praise
the Lord to Ezra Potts, sexton of old St.
John's, and Dorothy, his beloved wife, a
daughter." And on went the mad, musical
bells, and speechless stood the grave-digge- r,

as he watched the sexton while he rang
the Christmas chimes as they had never rung
before.

"A daughter, I tell you, Corney! A little
live daughter to Ezra Potts, sexton, and
Dorothy, his wife !" and letting go the ropes
he donned his coat and hat in an instant, and
grasping the grave-digge- r's hand he hurried
him down the stairs at a great rate.

" See that, Corney see that there !" cried
Ezra, when he had unroljed the infaut.
"Ain't that a Christmas present, Corney,
ain't it, though?" and he slapped the grave-digg- er

hard on the back, who looked more
stupefied than ever.

" To Ezra Potts and wife, I tell you, Cor-
ney I tell you a live daughter!" He put
his hands on Corney 's shoulder and shok
him with all his strength, which aroused the
grave-digg- er so much he bent over a trifle
that he might more plainly see the sweet,
placid face of the sleeping infant.

Corney was a very slow fellow. His busi-
ness was a slow one, for, as the people of
Connvville were usually a loug-livc- d.

tenacious set, grave-diggin- g was not a driv
ing busmese at any timt. Hut, finding his
petrified tongue, he said,

w a'ai.i au aeciar : w nar aia you cum
by that air chick?"

"To Ezra and Dorothy Potts from the
Lord," solemnly answered the sexton.

" Tis, heigh?" said Corney. " Wa'al, I
kinder reckon as how I wouldn't want the
Lord to bring many sich critters to me."

" Ah, " said Ezra, snaking bis nngers. and
taking his bundle tenderly in his arms,
"don't be scared, Corney, He knows into
what fold to send His little lost lambs. Oh,
my soul, yes ! He knows where to send 'em

to Ezra Potts and wife, ho, ho!" And
locking the great door he hurried off into
the village.

Here comes Father Potts,77 cried a band
of youngsters on a street corner, as Ezra
came in sight. "Have you got anything for
us?" they shouted.

' Ho. ho !" he cried, merrily, "not a thine
it's a baby for my wife."
"A baby for your wife I 7 they all shouted

with boisterous glee. "A baby for your
wife. Hurrah for Father Potts's baby !"
But none of them could believe that Father
Potts really had a baby in the queer-lookin- g

bundle he was carrying.
Can't we please see your baby?77 asked a

little girl, shyly.
" Why, bless your neart bicss mv heart

bless everybody's heart ! come right along
and have a look all of you come and have a
look. My soul! come and have a look, all
of you." And they all scampered along and
hurrahed for Father Potts and his baby, and
for Mother Potts and her baby; and every
fresh recruit that joined the merry rabble
hurrahed as loud and became as wild as any
of them. Tradesmen left their shops and
customers to see what under the sun the
matter was, and customers rushed to the
doors that they, too, might see the goings
on; and all the quiet village knew good
Father Potts had found a baby on the granite
steps of old St. John's, and all the quiet vil-
lage went wild with Father Potts.

By the time he had reached the door of his
cozy cottage the infant had awakened and
began crying, which made the children
shout the louder, for beyond a doubt
Father Potts had a real live baby; and Mrs.
Potts, hearing such an uncommon racket,
hastened to the door to discover its cause.

"Oh, my beloved!" cried Ezra. "My
wife and happiness ! I've such a present .for
you O-o- h such a present!" and as the score
of children came trooping in, Mrs. Potts
thought her husband and half the village
had lost their heads, and she was so aston-
ished at such strange proceedings that for
a minute she could not have uttered a word
to save herself. .

" What have you got, Ezra?" she cried,
when she could hnd her tongue.

"A baby, a baby, a live baby!" shouted
the little rabble.

"What baby whose baby?" she asked,
looking first at one and then at another of
the group, and scarce believing her own
ears.

" Ours !" shouted Ezra. " To Ezra Po'ts,
sexton, and Dorothy, his beloved wife, a
daughter." And he laughed, and the chil-
dren laughed, and Mrs. Potts laughed in
spite of herself, and undoing the bundle she
took ont the nicest, sweetest little baby any-
body ever did see, which made the children
laugh and clap their hands and think that
Father Potts had found the most wonderful
child in the world.

"Oh, dear!" said Mrs. Potts, "what a
why, what a dear little creature ! Whose can
it be, Ezra?"" Ours !" answered Ezra, solemnly.
- "Yours!" cried the children, who had
gathered close around it, as children always
gather around when there is anything to be
seen.

"How, Ezra? Tell me something any-
thing that will relieve me, for the suspense
is really awful."

He told the children it was best they
should go away and come again on the mor-
row, when they could see the babe as much
as they liked; so they scampered happily
away, hurrahing for the new-foun- d baby
and the Pottses. And then Father Potts re-
lated to bis anxious wife how he bad discov-
ered the child, and how he was very sure it
was a Christmas present sent them from the
Lord. Mrs. Potts was as joyous as her ex-
uberant husband, and she laughed and chat-
ted away to the little mite of humanity as
fayly as a young mother would bave done.

then they discovered, tied around its
neck with a piece of ribbon, and hidden in
its snowy bosom, a rumpled note, stained
with tears, maybe, which Ezra, after putting
on his glasses, read as follows:

"If you only knew how miserable, how
wretched, I am, instead of showering curses
upon me you would have pity for me such
pity as you never had before. If you only
knew how hard oh, how bard ! it is for me
to part with my darling babe, so much dear-
er to me than life ever was, then I know
you would pity me, you would love my poor
innocent babe as fondly as you would your
own. Ohl I pray you for my sake, I pray
you for Christ's sake, to take my little help
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